GEORGE THE THIRD
Willis begged the Chancellor to persuade the King to postpone
his visit to Weymouth. Apparently the Chancellor did so in a
rather subtle way—by suggesting that for reasons of State the
King ought to remain at Kew! The ruse worked, for on the
3 ist the King wrote to Eldon:
The King cannot allow any difficulty to stand in the way of his doing
what may be most useful for the public service. He will therefore
postpone his journey to Weymouth till the close of the Session of
Parliament, relying that the Lord Chancellor and Mr Addington
will bring it as soon as possible to a conclusion.
On the same day he wrote to his friend Bishop Kurd:
After a most tedious and severe illness, from which, by the inter-
position of Divine Providence, I have most wonderfully escaped the
jaws of death. ... I can now assure you that my health is daily
improving, though I cannot boast of the same strength and spirits I
enjoyed before. Still, with quiet and sea-bathing, I trust they will
soon be regained.
Once again there was a relapse. The excitement of his birthday
on June 4th, when at a Drawing Room in St James's Palace the
official world came to offer its congratulations, checked the
convalescence. On June i6th Dr Thomas Willis wrote to tell
the Chancellor that he had * nothing to say that is in truth
favourable.'
His Majesty [he continued] rode out this morning at ten o'clock and
did not return till four. . . . His attendants thought him much
hurried, and so think his pages. He has a great thirst upon him, and
his family are in great fear. His Majesty still talks much of his
prudence, but he shows none. His body, mind, and tongue are all
upon the stretch every minute; and the manner in which he is now
expending money in various ways, which is so unlike him when
well, all evince that he is not so right as he should be.
There is something mysterious about this illness of 1801.
Undoubtedly the King's mental faculties were not in a healthy
condition, but at times he was quite well enough to attend to
his work. What seems to have irked him more than anything
else was the attentions which the Willises danced upon him, and
he apparently took a particular dislike to Dr Robert Willis. On
June 2ist the Chancellor received rather a pathetic letter from
the King:
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